CHAPTER   VII

HOW  THE   1914  WAR  WAS   WON

NEVERTHELESS, France, in August 1914, was confident; the troops
marched off singing the Marseillaise. The desire for revanche,
lulled between 1889 and 1905, had been aroused ever since
Germany had renewed her blackmail. The Entente Cordiale had awakened
great hopes; Russia, it was thought, would draw off to the east such a
number of divisions that the balance of strength would be re-established.
The French knew that almost the entire globe was on their .side, at heart
or in fact. The Russians and the Serbians had been the first to go to war;
Belgium was to pull England in; Italy remained neutral, and one could
hope that she would join the Allies; Japan would take care of the Far
East. It did not seem as though Germany and Austria could stand up
against this giant coalition. Jofrre's plan, which was offensive, involved
an invasion of Alsace during the first days of the war, and for a week
France thought diat it would succeed. She was stunned and desperate
when she learned that the German army in Belgium was sweeping every-
thing before it, that Li6ge and Namur had fallen, that the French army had
just been defeated at Charleroi and was in full retreat. The secretiveness
of the Government added to the national anxiety; after a month of painful
uncertainty, there suddenly burst forth, like a clap of thunder*, the
astounding communique* which announced that 'from the Somme to the
Vosges", the line remained unchanged. This fine specimen of understate-
ment revealed the extent of die disaster: the roads to Paris and to the
Channel both lay open to the Germans.

What had happened? Simply this, that the Germans, taking their
chances with a Russian invasion, had concentrated on die French frontier
a larger army than the French general staff had thought possible; that
German machine-guns and heavy artillery had proved superior; that
the purely offensive fighting tactics advocated for some years in France
had brought about useless losses. The fine courage of the army was not
enough against a well-fortified enemy with frightful firing power. For a
few days there was a reasonable fear that the 1914 war would end, like
that of 1870, within a few weeks and in disaster. But the Germans, instead
of pushing towards Calais or Paris, followed the conventional rules of the
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